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versations, and he found men most refreshing. To him a pair
of shoulders in a tavern, a laden figure picking its way up a
duckboard track, a man upon a road or a soldier writing home
meant someone to be talked to as he passed. And what he said
was never strained or formal. This was the beginning of his
development as a conversationalist, and now I think he is the
most accomplished conversationalist in the world. Think of
the hundreds of people to whom he speaks, people with strong
prejudices. They may be social, political, intellectual or racial
prejudices. A phrase askew in the Prince's conversation would
be a disaster; a friend of England lost and perhaps an enemy
created. And yet, with this art which makes it possible for him
to talk to almost anybody on the subject which interests them,
he is never merely 'all things to all men.'
"It is not generally fluidity which makes his talk so versatile.
It is because of his undimmed, never-wearying attempt to find
out facts, which he sorts discerningly and puts in his astonish-
ing memory. From this store the facts have an odd habit of
popping out at the right moment, months or even years later.
All sorts of conditions of men thus become attached to the
Prince with a kind of loyalty and appreciation which is essen-
tially personal and has nothing to do with his unique position."
The declared purpose of Toe H in peace time is to conquer
hate, and it confines this task to the generation between the
Boy Scouts and the men in the services. This aim appealed
to the Prince and when Mr. Clayton remodelled Toe H to suit
the needs of the young, after the war, the Prince gave his name
to the plans. In 1919, Toe H had become poor and its future
uncertain. The Prince of Wales immediately gave Mr. Clayton
his full support and help. Mr. Clayton has told the rest of the
story. "The Prince has led the building of Toe H, and he
guided it in many overseas developments. He has visited
houses of Toe H in every part of London, in Birmingham,
Manchester, Sheffield, Newcastle, Halifax, Hull, Southampton
and as far off as Buenos Aires. On his way back from Melton
he has twice turned aside for a friendly glimpse of our house
at Leicester. He has lit every lamp of remembrance from his